Three 


Confers w/ wife, mistress, re robot taking his 
place at death 


Mistress: Like him better already. Never gets tired. 
But | wouldn’t mind his talking about SOMEthing! 


Wife: Well | don’t. Like him. Can’t they make him 
more cuddly? Creeps me out! 


(He is taking notes.) 


They send tech, Rachel, thereafter, and neither woman 
can stand her white coat. 


